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in the darkness of the night from the partisans who aided his escape. Retiring
to a farm he possessed at Solonium he despatched his son to get provisions
from a kinsman in the neighbourhood; but during his absence, fearful of a
surprise, or suspicious, perhaps, of his nearest friends, he abandoned this
retreat and hurried to Ostia, where he knew that a vessel was in waiting
for him. The son reached the place to which he had been sent, but the
house was immediately invested by the enemy's scouts, and he was with diffi-
c-alty saved from their pursuit, being conveyed in a wagon, hidden under a
load of beans, to the house of his wife in Rome. The next night he made
his way to the sea, and embarking in a vessel bound for Libya, arrived there
in safety.
The elder Marius was wafted along the coast of Italy by a favourable
wind, but fearing to fall into the hands of Geminius, a personal enemy, one
of the chief people of Tarracina, he charged the mariners to avoid touching at
that place. Unfortunately the wind changed, and a strong gale setting
in shore, they were unable to keep out at sea. The old man himself, alarmed
at his danger, and tormented with sea-sickness, bade them run to land, which
they reached near Circeii. They were now also in want of provisions, in
search of which they descended from the bark, and wandered along the shore.
Some herdsmen to whom they applied, but who had nothing to give them,
recognised Marius, and warned him that horsemen had been just seen riding
about in quest of him. Weary and famishing, his life at the mercy of com-
panions hardly less harassed than himself, he turned from the road and
plunged into a deep forest, where he passed the night in extreme suffering.
The next day, compelled by hunger, and wishing to make use of his remain-
ing strength before he was completely exhausted, he once more sought the
highways in quest of some hospitable retreat. He kept up his spirits and
those of his followers by repeating to them the prodigies which had foretold Ms
greatness in youth, and assured them that he was destined to enjoy the high-
est magistracy yet a seventh time. He had arrived within two or three
miles of Minturnae, when they perceived a troop ,pf horse advancing towards
them, and at the same moment two barks sailing along the coast. Running
down to the sea as fast as their strength would allow, and casting themselves
into the water, they swam towards the vessels. Marius, corpulent and heavy,
and quite overcome with fatigue, was carried or hurried along by the exer-
tions of his slaves, and with difficulty lifted on board, while the horsemen, fol-
lowing closely in pursuit, shouted to the sailors to abandon him in the waves.
The sailors touched with pity at first refused to surrender him, and the
horsemen rode off in anger; but they presently changed their minds,
brought their bark to shore, and induced Marius to quit it, and take food
and rest on land, while they waited, as theycpretended, for the evening
breeze. As soon as he was lifted out of the vessel and laid on the grass his
bearers rejoined the ship ; the sails were hoisted, and he found himself be-
trayed and abandoned. For some time he lay in despair; at last he rose,
and made another effort to save himself.
The coast near the mouth of the Liris, at which he had been put on shore,
was a desolate swamp, through which the wretched Marius waded with pain
and difficulty, till he reached an old man's lonely cottage. Falling at his
feet he begged him to save a man who, if he escaped from his present
dangers, would reward him beyond all his hopes. The man, who either
knew Marius of old, or perceived in the expression of his countenance the
greatness of his rank, offered him shelter in his hut, if shelter was all he
needed, but promised to conceal Mm in the marshes, if he was flying from